20                    LETTERS TO AN UNKNOWN

we are to forget each other soon. Mean-
while, I love you still and recommend myself
to your prayers.

VIII.

MY dear feminine friend, we are becoming
very tender. You say to me, ."Amigo
de mi alma/1 which is very pretty in a femi-
nine mouth. You give me no news of your
health. You lhad said in a previous letter
that my feminine friend was ill, and you
should have known that I was anxious. Be
more exact in the future. You complain of
my reticence and you are mystery incarnate.
What more do you want on the diamond
story if not the name ? Details, perhaps; but
they would be annoying to write, and they
may amuse you some day when we shall have
nothing to say to each other, seated face to
face in armchairs near the fire. Listen to
the dream which I had two nights ago and
interpret it if you be sincere. Methought
that we were in Valencia, in a beautiful gar-
den, with a multitude of oranges arid pome-
granates. You were seated on a bench near called irony, and I praised the good
